DEDICATION
12 O my maid. He is One Who cannot be known by reading of Him
in many books   or by learning of Him from many priests. He must be experienced in   one's own soul by one's own exertions. He is the One All-pervading Spirit. He fillethall time and ail space.
13
O my maid. He is beyond the worlds above. He is beyond the worlds below. And He is beyond all the eight quarters.
But the Supreme Lord is not Nothing. All the colours are His and all the forms are His. He is in all the quarters of the earth and in all the myriads of worlds. He is their body and He is their soul.
14
O my maid. He is smaller than the smallest atom. He is bigger than
the biggest mountain. He is the life and soul of small things, He is the life and soul of
big things. In His  divine  presence all  are  equal.  They all have His infinite
potentialities hidden in them. He is sweeter than all sweet things.
He is sweeter than   the  sweet juice  of the   ripe sugar cane. Sweetness of  the sweet things of this world does not last long. Sweetness of His sweet wisdom  lasts for ever and makes mortals
immortal.
15
O my maid. He is the Mother of mothers, He is the Father of fathers. He is nearer  and dearer   than all fond relatives. He is the One eternal and everlasting Sea of kindness and compassion. He is ever being and ever becoming. He is ever moving and ever
resting.
He is ever new and He is ever old. His wisdom is ever fresh and His wisdom is ever ancient.
16
O my maid, in the heaven of my heart He mixed with me. In the pure daylight of His wisdom He made the plan of His life in me plain.